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It was brought out on September 28, 1872. Having been present on this night, I can recall the tranquil pleasure and satisfaction and absorbing interest which this very legitimate and picturesque performance imparted, while the melodious and poetical lines fell acceptably on the ear. This tranquil tone contrasted effectively with the recent tumult and agitations of ' The Bells.'
Only lately we followed the clever and popular Wills to his grave in the Brompton Cemetery. His somewhat erratic and, I fear, troubled course closed in the month of December, 1891. There was a curious suggestion, or reminiscence, of his countryman, Goldsmith, in his character and ways. Like that great poet, he had a number of "hangers-on" and admirers who were always welcome to his " bit and sup," and helped to kill the hours. If there was no bed there was a sofa. There were stories, too, of an open purse on the chimney to which people might apply. He had the same sanguine temperament as Goldsmith, and the slightest opening would present him with a magnificent prospect, on which his ready imagination would lavish all sorts of roseate hues. He was always going to make his fortune, or to make a " great hit." He had the same heedless way of talking, making warm and even ardent protestations and engagements
hours, the manager, who appeared to be dozing in his chair, suddenly called out: " Look at the last act of ' Black-eyed Susan,' with its prayer-book, chain and all." This may be legendary, and I give it for what it is worth.
